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Dear children, 


EEeery country has tts share of 
mythology, grandma stories and 
fairy tales, The very fact that they 
still attract young and old proves 
their value. People die, but the 
stories live on generation after WJ4—y Wj~_ag-. Jon 
peneretion, Vol. X No. 12, June ’98 

Some of our ancient stories may appear to be the result of fertile 
imagination. But what is important is the eternal values they expound. 
Without these, the stories would be just pulp fiction. 

Listening to grandma relate the story of Rama and Sitha with great emotion 
makes us a better person. An interesting and scholarly interpretation of 
Mahabharatha by a pundit makes us realise the literary nuances too. We 
then know that these epics are like a diamond necklace — the gems being the 
ethical values, the gold being the story and the craftmanship being the literary 
flavour. 





Tn this issue we give o few samples of [7 
mythological stories. Try to learn more from your 
Parents or grandparents. Also read books on the 
subject written for children, It will help you to read 
‘and appreciate the orginals at a later date. 


‘May be today’s atom bomb test will turn out to 
be a mythological story of the future hundreds of 
years from now! By the way, what is your reaction 
to the atom bomb test? Why not share your views 
with other readers of Gokulam? 


We have always wanted Gokulam to be a 
magazine by children, for children and we would 
like to keep it within easy reach of you. That is why 
‘ven though the cost of newsprint paper and other inputs are sky-rocketing 
we are increasing the price of Gokulam by just one rupee. From the next 
issue Gokulam will cost you Rs. 6/ only. Remember it is still the cheapest 
children’s magazine available and the best value for your money. For, Gokulam 
not only entertains and educates it also kindles the creativity in you! 














Love, 
Of ail created things 
And most divine are children. Aen 
re co . Editor " 
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Pavement dwellers 
‘Once we happened to pass by 
@ particularly crowded area. To my 
surprise | noticed that the crowd was 
not due to the passing men and 
women but due to the pavement 
dwellers. They also feed on very lt- 
tle and that too stale food. What will 
be the future of these men and 
women? They wear tatters. Why is 
the government not taking any ac- 
tion against such dwellers? 

MS. Karthikeyan, age 11, VIE, 

Alpha Mat. HSS, Chennai. 


AtoZ 
© A good book full of knowledge 
and fun, 
Which everyone likes. The name 
is 'Gokulam’ 
There are puzzles, stories and 
articles so good, 
‘Writers do their best, which they 
should. 
Gokulam provides information 
‘on everything, 
From A to Z and on all beings. 
Gokulam is the best, 
Gokulam get, leave the 
REST! 
Purvi Ashar, Vi, K.J.B. Vachha 
HS for girls, Mumbai. 


The May '98 issue was superb. | 
liked ‘The missing pencil box’. ‘Life 
with a robot’ and ‘Why is man 
clever?’ were excellent. Please print 
more funny stories lke ‘Sleepwalker. 
B.N. Pushpalatha, age 13, 
SVGHS, Mysore. 


al liked T. Ramya's ‘Life with a ro- 
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bot’. | also liked Body talk, 
Magic mania and snippets, 
Iwant to write a story like 
Jayabalan's story. Should | 
send each episode sepa- 
rately or should | send all of 
them together? 
Karthik Rajan, age 15, 
Mahatma School, 
Madurai. 
Dear Kartik 
The Jayabalan stories aro 
waitin by Me. Janakan, Try 
wring shor pieces. You could 
then start off on bigger ventures. 
Ba. 


Bless our planet 
© Earth is the only planet 
blessed with life. Life began 
with plants. Yet, we are the 
‘only beings who want to de- 
stroy these life-givers. With- 
ut plant - life earth will be- 
‘come a desert. No life form 
is possible in an environ- 
ment devoid of plants. If 
each one of us cared to 
plant a tree then earth will 
once again become a 
healthy place to live in. 

‘Archana Satpathy, age 
12, BJEM School, 
Bubhaneswar. 





We are sure that you too read Gokulam, if only to 
satisfy yourself that itis good for your children. You will 
agree that Gokulam not only entertains and educates but 
also kindles the creativity in your kids. 

We would like to price Gokulam as low as possible 
since we fee! it should be within easy reach ofall children, 
and thelr parents. But with the prices of newsprint and 
‘other Inputs sky rocketing, we are forced to reduce our 
losses and so we have to Increase the cover price of 
| Gokulam, by just one rupee. From the next issue Gokulam 

would cost you Rs, 6/- only. 

Even at this price Gokulam is published only with a service motive and not 
‘with any profit motive. So please do continue to support Gokulam and help 
1s to serve your children, 

Remember, Gokulam has always been and will continue to be the cheapest 
‘and most valuable present that you can give to your children, which would 
give them hours of reading pleasure and satisfaction. 





PUBLISHER 
FROM NEXT ISSUE: COVER PRICE OF GOKULAM Rs. 6/- 


— 














a 


Subseriptio n Form 





| 

| 

| Please send me 6/12 issues of GOKULAM. 
! My Name :. 

| Ad 






1am sending a DD/MO for Rs. 36/- (6 issues) 
Rs. 72/- (12 issues) 
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ama Undir 
took Sister 
and Bro: 


ther shopping with her 
one Saturday after- 
noon. Sister's class- 
mate, Jaamun mouse, 
was spending the day 
with them. So she also 

came along. “Let me finish buying 
some provisions from the super 
market, Then we can all go to the 
nearby book shop." 

“Oh, good! | love browsing in 
book shops!” said Sister, clapping 
herhands. ‘They have a really good 
toys section, That's what | like best!" 
exclaimed Brother, “But like super 
markets better! They have 
chocolates and chips and 


other yum stuff!” said 
Jaamun, opening her 
eyes wide and nodding 
her head, smiling 

So off they all went 


At the super market Mama Undir 
asked each of them to pick up a 
basket so that they could get 
everything that was needed. Sister 
carried some flour, oil and sugar. 
Brother's basket had rice, butter and 
some eggs, "Be very careful with 
the eggs. We don't want them 
smashed!" warned Mama Undir. 
“I'd like to carry something too!” 
Jaarnun offered. Mama handed her 
two packets of chips and a loaf of 
bread. Mama herself carried a bag 
of rice and some soap. “We have 
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too many things to cany. Why don't 
we leave all the stuff here and go on 
to the book shop?’ suggested 
Mama, So they took permission 
from the super market store keeper, 


LIGHT 


NGERS 


“We'll be back soon for our stuff!” 
said Mama, thanking him. 


tthe book shop Sister, Brother 

‘and Jaamun headed straight 
{or the children's section. Sister, the 
book-worm, picked up a book and 
settled down on a stool to read it. 
Brother looked longingly at the toys, 
wondering what to choose. Jaamun 
was interested in comics. She found 
a stack of Archies and Tinkles and 
began leafing through them. Mama 


ig 


was looking for a gift for Papa 
Undir's birthday. Papa wasa coffee 
drinker. Mama found a large blue 
coffee mug wh Aquarius, Papa's 
zodiac sign on it. 

“How do you like this?” she 
asked Sister Undir. “Its real nice 
May I choose a birthday card to go 
with it?” asked Sister. “Let's choose 
a naughty card!" suggested Brother. 
“How about a funny one?” asked 
Jamun. Ultimately they settled for 
Brother's choice. 

“Each of you can choose one 
thing to buy!” Mama offered. “Yay! 
Great!” exclaimed Sister. “Thank 
you!" smiled Jamun, picking up a 
new comic. “Idon't want anything!" 
said Brother. 





Sister chose the book she had 
“What's the 
“always 


finished reading 
point?” asked Jaamu 
read a book before deci 
it” explained Sister Undir. 
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else’ will | know whether I'm going 
to like it?” Mama smiled, She was 
used to Sister's ways. "'St-oo-00- 
pid!” teased Brother Undir. “St- 
.00-00-pid you!" snapped back 
Sister, “I read a book many times!” 


‘ama paid forall the stuff they 

had chosen. Each one 
picked up their parcels. Just as they 
were leaving, a fat door-keeper 
stopped Mama. “Excuse me, 
Madam, but the manager has asked 
you all to meet him’ he said, 
ushering them back through the 
shop and into the manager's room. 
“What's all this about?” Mama 
wondered aloud, looking quite 
surprised. 

“Sorry to trouble you, Madam, 
but we would like to check your 
children. We believe that they have 
something from the shop that was 
not paid for" said the Manager. 

Mama Undir was stunned! Shop 
lifting! They were being accused of 
it! Which of the young ones could 
the Manager mean? Sister, Brother 
and Jaamun were asked to turn out 
their pockets and hand over their 
parcels to the Manager's young 
assistant, Sister looked very tense, 
wondering what was going on. 
There were two fancy coloured 
pencils in Brother's pocket. “Where 
did you get these from?" demanded 
Mama Undir. “I don't know!" 
whimpered Brother. The Manager 
took it back saying, “It's from the 
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shop.” 

“Why didn’t you just say you 
wanted it?” Mama Undir demanded 
of Brother who had not wanted 
anything. “After all I did ask each 
of you to pick whatever you wanted! 
We could have bought the pencils! 
Brother was silently examining his 
toes. Mama herself was at a loss for 
words. She did not know what to 
do next. 





collecting her wits about her, she 

spoke to the Manager, “Please 
‘accept my apologies for what my son 
has done! I'll pay for the pencils, of 
course.” 

“I don't really want them!" said 
Brother in a small voice. The 
Manager just took the peneils back 
Then he looked at Jaamun and 
asked her if she had anything to say. 
She shook her head, looking very 
rigid. ‘The young assistant felt her 
clothes and checked her pockets, 
pulling out a comic and a small 
notepad. Not only that, out tunbled 
a bar of Kit-Kat chocolate and a 
packet of chewing gum. Mama was 
aghast and rather ashamed! But 
Jamun stared back at the Manager. 
“I did not want Auntie to pay for 
these. They were meant to 
bbe a present for Brother!” 

‘The Manager returned 
the chocolate and the 
gum. “These are not 
ours, But 'm afraid 
we'll keep the 


comic and note pad” he said grimly. 
“Idid not mean to take anything, 
Ma!" cried Brother. “It isn't as if 1 
liked the pencils very much either! 1 
don't know what happened! Will 
they hand me over to the police?” 
Mama Undir looked at the Manager. 
So did Brother Undir and Jaamun. 
While Brother was crying by now, 
Jeamun had completely stiffened 
To the Manager she looked defiant. 


ow: would like to call the 
parents of Jamun!" 
declared the Manager. “‘Shop lifting 
does happen now and then in this 
store. What customers do not know 
is that our staff are trained to watch 
out for these things. We also have 
security cameras that watch the 
movements, of customers" he 
explained. The three little ones were 
listening carefully. So that is how it 
was nearly impossible to pick up 
anything without —_ paying. 
“Whenever such an event occurs, we 
first insist upon calling the parents. 
‘Only then do we let the children go."” 

So they all had to wait until 
Jaamun's father was contacted over 
the telephone. When Mama 





explained, he had to agree to come 





over. Mama Undir 
was feeling tired. So were 
Sister, Brother and Jaamun. They 
had eaten nothing for hours. 
Moreover, their shopping was left at 
the super market. What a mess! If 
only Brother and Jaamun had not 
done such a foolish thing! Moreover, 
Jaamun started getting frightened 
about what her father would say. 
Eventually Jaamun's father did 
arrive. Naturally, he was shocked 
to hear about the developments. 
Without thinking, he slapped 
Jaamun! That was when her de- 
fenses finally broke and she started 
to cry. He apologised to Mama 
Undir and the Manager. 


they were all allowed to go after 

returning all the stuff not paid 
for. How ashamed they all felt! None 
of them spoke to each other on the 
‘way to the super market. Jaamun’s 





father made her return the 
chocolate and gum, Mama picked 
up the Undir family’s shopping. 
Jaamun and her father left 
separately while Sister, Brother and 
Mama Undir returned to their tree 
house 
“| don't think Papa is going to 
enjoy his birthday present under 
these circumstances!" said Mama 
Undir, almost to herself. “Please 
don't tell Papal” begged Brother, 
clutching Mama's hand, “I cannot 
promise any such thing!” replied 
Mama Undir, grimly. “Anyway, I'l 
tell!” announced Sister, trying to put 
‘on a superior front to cover up for 
being quite shaken up herself 
Poor Brother! Never again, he 
firmly decided. Light fingers did not 
pay. As for Sister, she had also learnt 
a valuable lesson, not to be forgotten 
in a hurry 
ANURADHA KHATI RAJIVAN 
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‘There's peace around here, far 
and wide. 
| see the roads curve and twist 
like snakes, 
I see the rivers, ponds and lakes. 
‘The lush and green fields 
Are rich and full of yields, 
Further on is a house of tiles, 
From here but just a few miles, 
‘The tall crops in the fields are 
ripe, 
They remind of granaries as 


I strolled along the countryside, 


farmers their brows wipe 
‘The cowherd grazes his cows and 
goats, 
But on the glinting rivers I see no 
boats 
It is dusk and houses come aglow 
with lamps, 
Inthe twilight dew settles and cotton 
lies damp. 
‘The women feed the cows with grass 
and hay, 
The hungry animals eat with much 
gay. 
Here and there are deep wells, 
Deep as the legendary hells 
‘The farmer lays aside his plough, 
‘And food is cooked on a mud stove. 
‘The trees stand, tall, shady and long, 
Unlike the skyscrapers of Hong 
Kong, 
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The ancient temples well-cared for, 
they 

Are awelcome respite from the heat 
of the day, 

‘The men ply along on bullock carts 
and cycles, 

‘Anda few magic healers do miracles. 

‘There are not many schools, 

But there are many tall stools 

I climb on these stools to pluck 
‘mangoes, 

Oh! to live in the village is joy! 

| wish and long to live in a village, 

Not in cities, a dumping ground for 





garbage. 

S. Maithili, age 12, SVMES, 
Bangalore. 

S. Saranya, age 10, 
Vidhyalaya, Bangalore. 
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VACATION 
PICNIC 


Along with my family | once 
visited a picnic spot near the 
forest in Ooty, We enjoyed our 
visit to the watering hole where 
the animals come to have their 
daily drink of water. There were 
plenty of monkeys, insects and 
birds. We played with the mon- 
keys for some time. As we were 
planning to leave'we noticed a 
group of deers approach the 
watering hole. ib 

We watched as the deers 
drank water. Suddenly | 
shouted, to attract the deers’ 
attention. The animals took to 
heel. We watched as the deers 
ran. A little deer was left out 

| picked up the baby deer 
and ran up to my parents. It 
started to rain, We packed up 
and got into the van. As the van 
moved, we noticed the mother 
deer run after the van. | had not 
2 











—_ 





let the baby deer get away. 
Now, I felt sorry for the mother 
and the baby deer and let the 
baby skip away to its mother. 


M.Mukesh Kumar, IIIA, 
Soundararaja Vidhyalaya, 
Dindigul. 


LOST LUGGAGE 


| have a few maternal uncles 
living in the US. So, it did riot 
take much coaxing to make my 
parents take me to the US for a 
summer vacation. Everything 
about the US fascinated me. | 
enjoyed the outings, the food, 
the climate etc, Until we went to 
Washington D.C 

Itwas a hot afternoon and we. 





had parked our car outside the 
NASA memorial space centre. 
We returned quite sometime 
later after a trip through the cen- 
tre. While others in the group 
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waited near the gate, my father 
and my uncle went to fetch the 
car from the parking lot 

When they returned with the 
car, we opened the boot of the 
car to check if the luggage was 
intact. Horror of horrors, we 
found our luggage gone! At first 
we thought it was a joke being 
played by my father. But one 
glance at his innocent face 
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convinced us of the seriousness 
of the situation. We tried to get 
in touch with the police, but it 
did not help much. 

This incident taught me that 
all said and done, no country 
was safe from fears of theft! 


Archana Ramanathan, 





age 13, Fatima HS, 








Bt 
going 
Rampur, his 
for a holiday. It was a long journey 
from the city. He had boarded the 
not along the bus route. Ramu had 
to walk into the town and through 
He alighted from the bus. 

Since it was very hot he decided 


Ramu was RA M lq 
native town 

bus in the morning. His house was 
‘a small wood to reach his house. 
to rest under the shade of a peepul 






‘And they have pretty looks, 






I know they are a pricy lot 


4 


But do you know why Iwonder? | Can be at no price bought. 

"Cause scientists, doctors and cooks, 

Alike upon them ponder! ‘Tapasya Patki, Std VIL, 
Rai School, Delhi. 


tree for sometime. To his dismay, 
he found that he had lost his lug- 
gage. He remembered leaving his 
house with a suitcase. He had gifts 
in the suitcase which he planned 
to give his sister and mother. 

There was no point in going 
home without the suitcase. So 
Ramu returned to his house in the 
city. His wife was very surprised. 
Ramu said, “I lost my suitcase, 
How could | go empty-handed to 
my house?” 

His wife was very relieved. She 
said, "You forgot to take your suit- 
case. | tried to call you back but 
you had boarded the bus already." 

Ramu was very relieved, But his 
wife was very upset that her hus- 
band had made a futile trip, wast- 
ing time and money. 

K. SUNETHRA, St. Mary’ 
Convent HS, Mumbai 









‘But the information they've got 
‘And the knowledge they impart 
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So, you 
thought you 
could make 
a mark in 
cooking 
delicious 
dishes? 
Well, think 
again. Did 
you know 
could make 
a mark in 
cooking 
delicious 
dishes? 
Well, think 
again. Did 
you know 
that the or- 
dinary 
bengal 
gram and 
the table 
variety toor dal which your mother 
had often to shove down your throat 
could make your mouth water? 

‘Take a cup of bengal gram, acup 
of toor dal and a cup of red gram. 
Soak them for ten minutes and grind 
them all together with a few red chit- 
lies, asafoetida and salt. Make pan- 
cakes of the dough on the tava and 
‘add lot of ghee to the pancake. You 
will have crispy pancakes ready in 
under half an hour. 

Urad dhal or the bengal gram_ 
makes excellent bondas. A few 
green chilies, salt, a few sprigs of 
curry leaves, asafoetida are all that 
you need. Grind all these together 
in a mixie. Deep fry the small balls 
made of this 
tight dough 
and serve 
Hotwith chut- 











you will 
waitfor 
atleast six 
hours for 
the batter 
to ferment 
Soakacup 
of cooking 
yoo~win 
wait for 
atleast six 
hours for 
the batter 
to ferment. 
Soaka cup 
of cooking 
rice and 4 
cup of 
urad dhal 
for half an 
hour. Grind 
them separately and then mix into the 
batter with ¥¢ spoon salt. Leave itaside 
covered for six hours. Then steam the 
pancakes by pouring a ladle each in 
the idl plates. You will have tasty rice 
cakes in just eight minutes fat! 

Most children have difficulty guip- 
ing down dhals, be it with rice or with 
roti. Ask your mother to add a few to- 
mato pieces, salt and chill to the chal 
You will down it in seconds. For taste 
add just a tsp of ghee. Remember 
Arun Icecreams? Well, after ice 
creams it is the turn of dhals, The 
makers of Arun Ice cream have more 
to offer. These bengal gram and toor 
dal make excellent dosa, crisp vadas, 
bondas and lovely soft idlis. They will 
be on vour grocer's shelves by June. 
Those 
who don't 
see them 
onthe 












was a dull, hot afternoon, ‘The sun ws 
J upinthe sky. And the clock showed Uh, 
was 11, Twas alone at home, All the 
boys with whom I usually played weren't 
around. The programmes on the TV were 
not good enough for me to sit and watch, 
My father had gone to work. My sister was 
at her friend’s place for the day and my mother 
‘was out shopping, She was expected only 
around two o'clock. 

With nothing to occupy me, I realised 
that the "phone was still an option I cj 
hadn't dwelt on. I took out my hag 
pocket diary and found out my 
friend, Arun's 
number. He was 
‘not home, I was 
told when I called / 






















him up. Twas really at a loose end. 
Suddenly I heard a little voice. 


It was, 
little Varun, my neighbour's one~ 








half year old son, He was, 
walking on the verandah, He 
called out to me, “Anna, 
anna.” 





I was a good way of 
passing my time. I hid 
behind the door and asked 
hhim to find me, He immedi 

ately found me. Tthen hid be~ 
hind the cot. He immediately 
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searched me out. This game interested 
him, I ran across to the staircase 
outside my house and hid behind it. 
‘Suddenly a strong wind blew the door 
shut, Varun was searching for me 
inside the house and here I was outside. 

Tt was adoor with an automatic lock. 

I gazed in shock. Icould hear Varun 
calling out from the house, “anna, 
anna”. Twas terrified. I did not have 


the key to the door. Besides it was one 

of those sophisticated locks which 

‘could not be easily opened. 
Immediately Iran to Varun’s house 











and informed his mother. She was now 
tense and ran to my house, She called 
out from one of the open windows, 
“Varun, Varun...” By now, Varun had 
begun tocry. Iwas truly sorry for Varun 
and for myself. 1 had landed 
‘myself in a mes. 

Varun's mother asked me to 
fetch the watchman so that he 
could put up a ladder and try to 
reach for the door knob through 
the window grill. 


I ran to do her bidding, when 1 
stumbled on Varun’s ball that 
had been lying there. As I" 
stumbled, my pocket diary fell and 
‘opened to a page in which was my 
father’s pager number. Yes, that was 
it, Timmediately went to aneighbour's 
house, sent word for help to my father. 


By now, the watchman had put up 
the ladder and had tried to reach for the 
door knob through the window grill. 
But he was unsuccessful. He then said 
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he would fetch his litte girl who could 
get in through the grill 

But the window grill proved to be 
too small for the gir 

‘Varun was wailing from behind the 
locked door. Quite a number of my 
neighbours had gathered around. Some 
of them were very livid that a grown- 
up boy like me should do something 
like this. My father arrived on the 
scene. He immediately opened the 
door with his key. Varun, whose checks 
were redder than tomatoes and eyes 
brimming over with tears lunged 
forward and hugged his mother, 

Everyone heaved a sigh of relief, 
Varun was still crying. By now my 
mother too had returned, She pacified 
Varun with a bar of chocolate, That I 





got a dressing down for my careless- 
ness from my parents is another story 
altogether. I thanked my father’s pager. 
I still shudder to think of what would 
have happened if my father hadn't hact 
a pager. It was not just a luxury item 

in my case. It was a life-saver. 
G. Pradeep Ramnath, age 14, 
Chennai 
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blind? It should not be very difficult, because 
there are so few!" 
Birbal said, “your majesty, those who cannot 


see are more in number than those who can see!” 
Akbar was taken aback by this statement, The 

courtiers laughed at Birbal's silly statement, Birbal 

firmly said, “I always think before | speak. | shall prove 


ne day Akbar said to Birbal, “My wife, the 
begum wants to give alms to the blind. 
| Will you help her in taking a count of the 


my statement.” 
The next day, Birbal went to the river 


bank taking with him a charpoy and a serv- 
ant 

| The charpoy was not fitted with strings. 
Birbal had instructed the servant to write 
down the names of those who asked him 


what he was doing there. Birbal started 
weaving the charpoy with strings. 

Quite a number of people passed by that way. Birbal 
was well-known, Even those who did not know him, stopped 
and asked him, “What are you doing?" And the servant 
noted down their names. 








Some courtiers 
passed that way and 
they too asked the 
same question. Their 
names were also 
noted down. They 
* went to Akbar and re- 

"" ported to him the 
=== strange conduct of 
Birbal 
akbar himselt 
came up to the river 

bank to see what was 
happening. He knew 

that Birbal was upto 

some game. He 

asked “what are you 

doing, Birbal?” Birbal 
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did not answer. He told 
the servant to add 
Akbar's name to the 4 
list. 

"A list of what?" 
asked Akbar. 

Birbal showed him 
the ‘list of names. It 
contained more than 
two hundred names 
and the last one was 
that of Akbar, "It is the 
list of blind persons 
compiled in an hour's 
time.” 

Akbar was calm 
Birbal continued, “In 9 
broad daylight, | am weaving this ™any People who cannot see. 
charpoy with strings. Yet everyone He had proved his statement. 
whose name figures on this list ‘The emperor praised Birbal for 
asked me what I was doing. You his intelligence and rewarded him 
have eyes, yet you do not know handsomely. 
what | am doing.” Ashwini Pai, Hubli 

‘Akbar remembered that Birbal 
had said, “There are 
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PART |) eee 


THQ 2%" moaned Gouri as she 
tried to pick up herself. 
But, what was this? She 
wasn't hurt at all. She had landed 
(on something soft. She looked 
down to see... she was sitting on 
Sowmya! 

She quickly got up, brushed 
herself and helped her friend to her 
feet. 

“Err... sorry Sowmy, 
grinned sheepishly. 

Sowmya though annoyed, man- 
aged to smile back in reply. 

“Hutt, pul...” someone panted. 
The four turned and saw Gouri’s 
elder brother, Manish 

"Gouru... thank god, you 
crashed... huff... I 


mean... stopped. THE 


she 


heads, we've got to catch up with 
the others!” said Suji, getting on 
her bicycle 

Soon, the girls joined their 
group, telling them excitedly about 
their ‘adventure’! 

In about an hour the girls 
reached Tonekela, 

“Tonekela, here we come," 
yelled the foursome, zipping past 
a teacher, almost knocking her 
down in the process. 


Viding themselves into groups 

of four, setting up tents and 
arranging everything. They also 
had their guides’ lessons. They 
were taught various whistle signals 
and knots, used in emergency, with 


T he morning was spent in di- 


ADVENTUROUS 


FOR 


otherwise, | wouldn't have been 
able to catch up with you... puff 
Here is your whistle... silly!" 

“Oh, thank you bhaiya, 
cried Gouri. "Be careful, all of 
you and have a nice time, bye. 
Mdnish pedalled away. 

“Now, come on you fat 


20 








———s 
their scout ropes. 


The girls enjoyed the 
session thoroughly. 
‘When we plan a 
long journey,” ex 
plained the teacher 
“we split ourselves 
into groups. The firs 
group leaves behing 
signs indicating di- 
rections, etc." 

She pointed to a 
chart and said, "this 
means, there is water 
nearby. This one 
shows a bridge and 
soon. The last group: derful day today,” said Suji as she 
to come has to erase all these laced her glasses in ts case 
signs. This is done to prevent at- “But, | stil wish, there was some- 
tack fom thieves. These signs help hing gtmmulating happening 
to keep the groups together and ommorow, were going 10 play 
nobody gels lost ‘treasure hunt’, perhaps, you'll find, 
After a sumptuous real treasure then,” chuckled 
dinner, the four crawled Sovimnya 
intothe tent they shared, WAY. we might,” Gity whis- 

We surehad awon- ered in an excited tone. "The 

area around here is woody. 
There might have been a small 
kingdom here once, very long 
ago! And maybe the king's 
treasury...” Gitu let her imagi- 
nation run wild and her twin 
















ouri groaned and drew her 
bedsheet over her head 
Sowmya giggled help- 
lessly. Both of them ignored the 
over-excited twins, They mur- 
nured sleepy ‘goodnight’ to 


au 
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DINO EGGS 
Dinosaur eggs dating back to 140 
million years have been unearthed in 
central Portugal. The eggs contained 
lembryonic bone fragments of dino- 
saurs. These are Europe's first discov- 
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each other and before long silence 
reigned in the camp. 

The next day, after a brunch, the 
teacher announced, “Now, girls, 
we have set clues for the game, 
‘treasure hunt’. The ‘bluebells’ 
group should go this way, be- 
hind the cycle stand. ‘Daisy’ 


A iittle later, the ‘datfo- 
dils’ group-Gitu, Gouri, 
Suji and Sowmya set out. 
Fortunately all the four 
were in the same 


They went quite a 
litle way following 
the signs. A pleas- 
ant breeze cooled 
their brow, and birds. 
chirped as the four walked 
through the woods. "Hey, Suji," 
Sowmy said between nibbles of a 
chocolate bar, “what have you 
brought that torch for? 
“Err... just in case we find that 
treasure... and. 

Goodness gracious!" ex- 
claimed Gouri. “Don't be so silly, 
‘Suji. Don’t expect too much, you'll 
be in for a terrible disappoint- 
ment.” 

‘Look! There's another arrow 
mark!" cried Sowmya. “Real 
treasure or not, we must find this 
treasure! Buck up, Suji, old thing.” 
Gitu lead the way and the others 
followed, maintaining a brisk pace, 
except for Suji. She found it cif 
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cult walking through the high 
grass. 


he stopped to tie her 

laces; the others walked 

on ahead. A sudden gust 
of wind blew away her hanky 
and she dashed after it. She 
stopped suddenly. 

Her uniform was caught in 
a thorny bush, She bent down 
to free herself 

"'Gitu, just a second, wait for 
me," she called out. But, all 
was silent. 

“'Gitu!" she called out again, 
looking up. There was nobody 
in sight. “Oh, Gitu, this is not 
the time for your silly tricks,” 
she shouted. “Sowmya, Gouri, 
c'mon out! Please help me, 
yaar." 

‘Where are the others?’ she 
thought. ‘Have they moved on, 
thinking | was following?” 

‘Then I'll have to walk on 
ahead too." 

But Suji had come far from 
the track she had been in. 
"Gitu, Gitu," she called out 
desperately, Her voice qua- 
vered. She didn't know the 
way. 

A sudden pang of fear 
gripped her heart as she so- 
berly realised, “I'm lost 





To be continued 
P. Kavitha, age 13, 
Chennai. 
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Dy ronald. Alkana, of California, ate 
17 bananés in two minutes on December 
7, 1973. 

‘Masuriya Din of Pratapgorh district (UP) 
had a 259 cm long moustache in 1962. 

‘Abdul Aziz who in 1932 became the fist 
king of what is now Saudi Arabia had 
atleast 79 children 

Divya, age Nl, Malleswaram. 


THE CHOST 


One night, | went to bed, 

A soft pillow under my head; 

As | switched off the light 

| saw a strange sight; 

‘Something tall and white 

Bright in the dark night. 

looked for my brother 

But saw only father and mother! 

Then | remembered the boast, 

And recognised the ghost; 

It was none other - 

Than my fun-loving brother! 
Anushree Shiroor, age 9, 

‘New Delhi 

















THE GREAT 
WONDERLAND 
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ahabali was a powerful 
king. He was a kind ruler 
and his subjects adored 


him. But, Lord Indra was afraid that 
Mahabali had gone too far. He 
approached Lord Vishnu. He saic 
“Oh, preserver of the world, Maha- 
bali is planning to perform a yagna. 
lf he were to successfully finish it, 
heaven may cease to exist.” 

Lord Vishnu pacified him, saying 
he would meet Mahabali. 

Lord Vishnu then transformed 
himself into a brahmin, who was 
only three feettall. The brahmin made 
his way to Mahabali’s kingdom. 

Mahabali was busy with the 
yagna. The brahmin approached 





Mahabali and 
said, 
“Oh, mighty 


king, your yagna 
will remain in- 

complete till you 

give me alms.” 

King Mahabali said, “What 
would you have brahmin?”” 

The brahmin said, “Give me three 
feet of land.” 

King Mahabali laughed. “Three 
fee” 

The brahmin said, ‘I shall 
measure them with my foot.” 

The king was unbearably 
amused. The tiny feet ofthe brahmin 
could not fetch him much by way 
of land. 

The brahmin placed his foot first 
on water. The seas were covered 


GOKULAM ine 98 


placed his foot on land. 


The entire earth was covered. 

The brahmin turned to Mahabali 
and said, “What shall | do for the 
third foot of land?” 

Mahabali bowed before the 
brahmin and said, “Place your feet 
‘on my head, oh brahmin.”” 

Mahabali had understood the 
futility of his greed. 

To this day, Onam is celebrated 
in memory of king Mahabali who 
always wanted to see his subjects 
happy. 
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Fish soup 


Fishermen prepared 
3,200 litres fish soup in 
August '97 near Belgrade. 
About 1,300 kg fish, 
300 kg onions, 30 kg 
salt and 1,000 red 
Peppers were used in 
this effort. The soup 
was later distributed 
for free. 
Whether this will be 
accepted as a 
world record 
is unclear, 


Camel race 


More than 30,000 curious 
spectators gathered at the horse track 


at Berlin to watch camels participate 
in a race 
At the first ever camel race held 
here, two camels sat down in the 
middle of the race to warm up. It 
took 15 minutes to get them 
moving again. The winner stopped 
‘wo km short ofthe finish line. He 
had to be prodded by his jockey to 
reach the finish line and win the 
race! 
Suresh K. Anjum, Calcutta 
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HAS CuT LOOSE, 
THEY HAVE 
“TRKEN 
IMMEDIATE 








MEA BURES. 
To CATCH HIM 








GORILLA HAS 
SNATCHED A 


BABY FROM 
HS MOTHER, 
AND RUN 
AWAY. | WONTER 
WHAT WILL. 









SAVE THE 
LITTLE ONE. 
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RL WENT 
78 Tin horhens, 


GORILLA GO 
AUNTY 2 


IT Toox my 
Baby AND 
HAS CLIMBED 


To THe Top oF Tuat \¥ 


ARTIFICIAL CLIFF 
IN THE CENTRE 
OF THE 200... 
ANY TIME IT 
MAy Drop 
THE Baby 
FROM THERE. 


ON TOP AP THE 








GoRILLAS 


LIKE TaPA 4 


CLIFF 
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amu had a cou- 
BR plo of cows. He 
milked the cows 
and sold the milk to the 
villagers for a hefty sum. 
Ramu made a handsome 
profit from this business. 
But he was not 
satistied 
He wondered if he 
could make more money 
by adding a little water to 
the milk. At first the vil- 
lagers did not notice the 
watered down milk. Some days 
passed. The villagers began to 
notice that the milk was more 
watery than before, The angry 
villagers approached the king 
and complained to him about 
Ramu. 


he king summoned 
Ramu and asked, “Did 
you adulterate the milk 


with water?” 

“No, your majesty. | did no 
such thing.” The king became 
angry with Ramu. He ordered 
that Ramu should be put in jail 
for one month and given only 
Watered down milk! 

A tew days later Ramu de- 
gided to confess. He said he 
had indeed adulterated 
Milk. 

The king sent him home with 
q warning that he should not 
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THE 
GREEDY 
MILKMAN 


cheat people henceforth. A re- 
pentant Ramu again started 
selling milk. 

This time the villagers noticed 
that the milk was excellent. They: 
reported this to the king. The 
king was pleased that Ramu 
had reformed. He rewarded 
Ramu handsomely. 

N. Harish, 
age 12, Chennai 
a 


‘Varsha was very happy! 

Her mother had just given her a 
lovely umbrella twas bright red, with 
little yellow ducklings all around it 
Each litle duck carried an umbrella! 

“hope it rains soon!” said Varsha 

That day she looked anxiously at 
the sky. It was bright and sunny. 

“It won't rain today!" she sighed 
sadly 

Varsha was right! It didn't rain that 
day. 

The next day Varsha was very 
happy! She had seen a tiny black 
cloud in the sky. 





‘Soon it will grow bigger and big- 
ger!” she chanted happily. “Then it will 
rain! 

The tiny black cloud did grow big- 
ger. But then a terrible thing hap- 
pened! A strong wind blew all the 
black clouds away! 

“it won't rain today! 
Varsha. 

The next day was very hot. The 
plants wilted in their pots. The thirsty 
sparrows chirped sadly as they 
searched for water, Varsha fell miser- 
able! 

If only it would rain!” grumbled 
Varsha 


sighed 


[i was really an 
unusually hot day 


UMBRELLA 





tt will rain!" said mother. 
‘with the sun shin= 
Ag so brightly?’ 
asked Varsha 
Never!” 

"A dust strom or 
rain in the evening! 
fepeated her 
mother. 

It's not possi- 
ble!” declared 
Varsha, “No clouds, 
no rain! 

But around noon 
the sun was not 
shining brightly. 

't will rain!” said 
mother 

can't!” argued 
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‘As evening approached the sky 
seemed much darker. A bright flash 
and then a distant rumble could be 
heard. 

“Thunder! said mother trium- 
phantly “It is going to rain!" 

“But | can’t see clouds!” said 


Varsha, "lam going to the shop to buy 
some chocolates.” 
‘t's going to rain," warned mother. 

“if it does | have 
my new, red um- 
brella!” sald Varsha 
happily. 

She went to the 
shop clutching her 
umbrella, 

“You had better 
run home,” said the 
shopkeeper. “It has 
started to drizzle.” 

Varsha proudly 
‘opened her umbrella, 
and stepped out into 
the rain. 

“Hey, little girl!” 
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shouted 
"LOOK st 

But Varsha didn't hear him as: 
‘a motor bike whizzed noisily past 
her 

Two litle boys ran past her. 
They giggled as they saw her, 

“Look up! Look, up!” they 
shouted, 

Varsha glared at them. 

Look up and trip on a stone? 
‘Not me!" she muttered angiily 

‘Why are you carrying that?” 
asked the milkman, wobbling 
along on his cycle, 

‘Varsha glared at him. 

“What a silly question!" she 
muttered 
"Get wet!” shouted the milkman, 
speeding away. 

‘With an umbrella?” said Varsha 
"Never!" 

‘The odd thing was she was wet! 

Luckily she had reached home. 

‘My umbrella leaks!” she told her 
mother when she opened the door 

Mother laughed, 

“Look up!" said mother, 

Varsha looked up, 

Her umbrella was 
inside out! 

“Look up when 
you open it out!” said 
mother, 

Varsha has de- 
cided to wear a rain 
coat the next time it 
rains, The hood will 
hide her face, No one 
will now that she was 
the little girl who got 
‘wet in spite of holding 
aed umbrella! 

HEMA RAO, 
New Delhi. 
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the shopkeeper. 











hhy does my father always 
cold me? He is gentle 
with my sister. Why this 


partiality? These questions plague a 
son especially the one who also has a 
sister. I think this is part and parcel 
of a boy's daily life, Boys are always 
in constant fear of their fathers, But, 
there is a way to worm your way into 
your father’s heart, 

Every parent loves his child. Yet, 
this love is overridden where other 
things matter, When a son returns 
home, laden with all the dust from 
the playground, it is only natural for 
the father to give the son a piece of 
his mind. 

‘The boy, equally naturally, comes 


Father's Day 


aoe) \S, 
BEWARE! 


tothe irrevocable conclusion, “father 
doesn’t like me. He dislikes my 
playing.’ 

Now this is wrong. Your father 
does love to watch you play, But, 
have you finished your quota of 
studies for the day? Most of the time 
your father is angry because your 
studies are neglected. Your 
homework remains pending till 
Monday morning, 

Let me tell you a secret. Sit with 
your books half an hour before your 
father returns from office. Sit with 
your books open half an hour after 
his arrival at home. He may gain the 
impression that you have been 
studying, Make this a regular habit, 
‘See what happens the following 

Sunday. ‘Ten to 
‘one, your father is 
going to take you 
for a jolly outing, 

If indeed you 
are inclined to 
study, your mood 
to study too will 
not be spoiled 
because your 
father may 
think twice 
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before scolding you 

Ifyou take my advice, your father 
may even prod you to go out and play. 

Here is another piece of advice. 
‘Try it. Do not go out to play on 
Saturdays and Sundays. Itis called 
play strike. Much like the hunger 
strike by adults, 

Your father may be forced to send 
you out to play because — all work 
and no play makes Jack a dull boy. 

‘When your father sends you out 
to play, itis your victory. It is proof 
enough that your father does love 
you. 

Your father scolds you because he 
is worried that you may get into bad 
company. 


ost often you are scolded only 
when you return home late in 

the night. 
Your father enjoys watching you 
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play because this reminds him of his 
childhood days. 

Remember these points : 

Your father returns from work with 
many work tensions. 

He has had a bad day at work and 
it manifests itself in anger at home. 
You can even pretend to study 
because it will do no one any real 
harm. Sometimes, your pretensions 





may very well turn out to be an 
illusion and you will really start 
studying! 

Your father is really a wonderful 
person. Follow his advice and you 
are sure to find yourself a better 
future 

Tam sure you will find my piece 
of advice very helpful. Even 
otherwise, you could follow the 
advice at least on father’s day... and 
tell me what happened. 





J. Karthik, age 17, Chennai 
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anga, the goddess, was 
beautiful and wild. She 
Hlowed down the 


Himalayas and into the fields, 
destroying crops with her floods. 
Desperate men and women ran 
away from her banks because she 
was unpredictable. 

Once a group of saints decided 
to approach Lord Shiva and talk to 4 
him about their troubles. The 
saints requested Lord Shiva to es 


control Ganga’s flow. 


=p TENPERED GANGA 





saying he'd his locks. There are many stories 
help the about how Lord Shiva enticed 
troubled men. Lord Shiva is said Ganga 

to have stemmed Ganga's flow by To this day, Ganga, though 
placing the goddess between his —_ flowing from the Himalayas, has 
locks of hair. not been able to create much 


Ganga has since then stayed in damage, thanks to Lord Shiva! 











Q : What do 
you call a 
good acting 
fish? 


Q: Whyareg 
fisher-men not 
generous! 

A : Because 

they have to 

(be) Sell-fishl 





A : Starfish! 
H. Sanjana, age 9, 
K.V. Kalpakkam 
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tomorrow.” 

We felt sorry for her and said it 
was not advisable for her to return 
on such a mission even the next day. 

She agreed with us and then said, 
“Here, | wanted to drop this one 
rupee coin into the hundi at the 
‘temple. Will you drop it for me?” 

We took the coin from her, 


promising to drop it into the hundl 
‘On reaching the temple, my friend 














y friend and | once visited 
temple situated atop a 
hillock called Karimala, 


The hillock was thus named 
because it was black in colour, One 
hhas to climb nearly 250 
steps to reach the 
temple. 

We climbed a few 
steps. We felt out of 
breath and stopped. An 
old woman of about 70 
approached us. She 
looked tired, She said, 
“Children, | feel very 
tired.” She continued to 


mutter to herself," will io 
ome. with my: gon LI 
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told me not to drop the coin into the Hidden here are names of ten 
hundi cricket stars. Find them and find the 


hen | asked him why, he said, 
“the old woman gave it to us 
to drop it into the hundi. But she will 
never know if we did drop it in, Let's 
buy some chocolates with the money” 

His proposal sounded sane enough 
and.| agreed with him. We bought 
some chocolates with the money and 
ate it as we returned home, 
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My friend lives about oneanda. Lt_WA DE KAR 


half kilometres from my house. That Lara, Dravid, Waugh, Cork, Bishop, 
night, the old woman appeared in my Sidhu, Joshi, Srinath, Wadekar. 

dream and asked,""Have you dropped 0.S. Rajamouli, age -12, 
the money into the hundi2” Neyveli 

1 woke up from my sleep, 
frightened. | did not sleep for the rest. a a 
‘of the night, The next morning, | He) iy 
narrated to my mother the entire 
incident. She gave me a one supee 
coin and asked me to drop it into the 
hundi. 

| cycled down to my friend's house. 

I met him on the way. He too had 
realised his mistake, He also had a 
fone rupee coin, Both of us went to 
the temple and dropped the money 
into the hundi and prayed to god to 
forgive us. 

As we were climbing down the 
steps we met the old woman. She 
asked us if we had dropped the money 
into the hundi, We looked at each 
‘other and said,"Yes” 

R. Ramesh, IX Std., 
SRDKVV (TVT), Chennai 
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Le: Rama was 
returning to 
‘Ayodhya with his 
bride Sita when the 
chariot stopped 
suddenly. The 
charioteer informed 
Rama that a man with a bow 
and arrow insisted on meeting 
Rama. The man stood his ground. 
Rama alighted from the “Ob, Rama, the mighty archer, 
chariot and confronted the man. _ if you are really the best with 
He tried to explain to the man _the bow, defeat me here and 
that he was returning home now. Don't run like a coward.” 





with his bride and would meet 
him at the court. 
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The challenge was an insult 
to Rama's prowess. In the 
ensuing battle Rama defeated 
‘the man, The man handed over 
his bow to Rama and said, “My 
time on earth has come to an 
end, Take this bow and use it 
wisely.” 

Rama learnt that day that 
humility was a necessary virtue 
all the time. The man was none 
other than Parasurama, a 
mighty archer, He is also 
believed to be an avatar of Lord 
‘Vishnu. 
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Srmake, smcke going uplo the shy, 
Vehicles cn rood make us ery. 
Oh! Every pli 


Let usall hurry fo find sl 


yellution, 








Factories kelch so much senchey 
Thal mates our thal hee 
Ok! Evergohere spl 


Lets hasten te find o solution, 








gallo, 


Net 
Alo! colin dro i i 
All aro 
Lotus nol delay bo ind sete 





lage ule 








1s polation, pollati 


We hod keller qrow many more trees, 


a harard wil decrease, 





Surely then go 


‘Weal wll breathe inp 





wthiha V., Std VI, 
Sprimydales (DK), 













Once a famine struck and many poor fami- 
lies had to go hungry. 















There's plenty for 
everyone of you in 
the basket 


N. VENKATESH 
ILLUSTRATION ; P. MAHESH 
‘VENKATESH, PLEASE SEND 


SCHOOL AND AGE DETAILS. 








as 
The rich man asked the children 
to return everyday. 














Thank you for 
yourkindness, ) 
oh, master, AO 








Frances who stood by all 
this while got only the smallest 
loat. 
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The next day too-the same thing] If 
happened. 


























J 
Return them 
to the landlord. 
J It must have come 


here by mistake. 











It was no mistake. 
placed those coins in RIS iy rewraed 
the smallest loaf. | knew tpyous 
you never fought over 
food like the others. 


Be kind and never 
quarrel. Your attitude be= 
got you rich rewards. 
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he forest of Vanadhi 
was ruled by the lion, 
The lion had aged 
considerably but he was very 
greedy. Since he was old, 
‘he found hunting very dif 
sult, The lion laid an order 
that everyday an animal 
should come to his den as 
his prey, The other ani- 
mals had no other go but to abide by 
the lion's (the king's) ord 
(One day it was the fox's tun. The 
clever fox walked up to the den and 
called out to the lion, The lion came 
out of the den. When he was about 
to pounce on the fox, the fox said, “Oh 
king of the forest, it is not my turn to- 
day. | was supposed to bring you an 
imal, but the animal gave me the 
lip.” The lion roared to express his 
anger. The fox said, “calm down, oh, 
king,” and walked away from the den. 


he hungry lion could not con- 
tain his curiosity when he saw 
. the fox walk off from his den. 
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He wondered ifthe fox 
was planning to get 
him some animal. He 
decided to follow the 
fox and find out what 
the fox was upto. 
The cunning fox 
I--\ had expected this. 
=~ He walked a little 
distance and 
jumped. The lion 
who was too old. did not 
notice 










the trap set up by a hunter. He 
promptly landed into the trap. The lion 
roared in fear and disappointment. But 
it was too late. The hunter who had 
laid the trap shot the lion. The animals 
of Vanadhi rejoiced that they were free 
of the terror of the greedy lion! 


M. Chakravarthi, VII D, Sainik 





nthe edge of a forest near a property?” 
small town of Indialivedawiz- “Of course | can. Come to my 
ard. No one knew how he house tomorrow and you will get 
came tobe there. Buthe was con- them," said the wizard. 
sidered a sorcerer and a very in- 
telligent 


After the man had left the 
wizard rushed into action. He 
took out his magic wand and 


said, "Oh-Mackel-Joe”. His 
servant appeared from the 
next room 

"Sneak into John's house 
tonight and say ‘wizard has 
his answer’, and see what he 
says and does. Report back 
to me tomorrow morning.” 


he servant did as he 

had been bid, 
John, who was 
ene woken up by the servant's 
- took out his magic wand and 
said, "Oh-Mackel-Joe”. His 
servant appeared from the 

next room. 

"Sneak into John’s house 
tonight and say ‘wizard has 
his answer’, and see what he 
says and does. Report back 
to me tomorrow morning.” 


he servant did as he 
T had been bid 

John, who was 
woken up by the servant's 
mutterings jumped with joy and 
said, "Yahoo, | can have all my stuff 
back, 












wizard. Many people went to him 
with their problems, and in no time 
at all the wizard solved their prob- 
eke Wikases ak Ws, ait neta, 








to the wizard’s house the wizard 
said, "this requires more effort 
Give me ten more days.” 

John left with a heavy heart but 
fell the wizard would keep up his 
word, 

That afternoon the wizard re 
ceived a letter. It said that John's 
neighbour was the culprit. The 
next day, the wizard asked John to 
come over to his house. Together, 
John and the wizard went to John's 








Colours Galore 





) Itis.the most universally liked 
"1 colour 
2 Itis the blend of all colours 
) Its the absence of light and sym- 
=’ bolises sadness 
Aj It wars against danger 
It is also called ‘jealous colour’ 
a is a beautiful and relaxing colour 
It indicates richness and formality 





neighbour's house. All items that 
John had lost were in the house. 

Neediess to say, John's neigh- 
bour was arrested. The man from 
the town now believed that the wiz~ 
ard indeed possessed magical 
powers. But, the wizard merely 
laughed and walked back to his 
cottage. 


J. GIRISH SRINIVAS, 
Singapore. 
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U, Jayashree, age-16, 
MES College,Bangalore 
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‘AN OLD MAN LIVED INA HUT 
WITH HIS THREE DAUGHTERS. 





PAYS 





cs 
\ 
SS 


THE WAS VERY ILL AND WAS WORRIED ABOUT HIS 
DAUGHTERS’ FUTURE, 














PATIENCE) 











Fis THREE Dy 


CRUEL AND 


man, get it 
yourself 



















Child, fetch 
that ton box, 












PUNITA ALWAYS HAD A SMILE ON z a 
PTE OLD MAN FELT HE WAS DYING. 


HER FACE. : 
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There's treasure 
ur fields, Help yoursel 










><A Make your future 


Va A DAR wit thikmeoney ater 
fnrnotCarrconnfanconocone Ny 












































[THE OLD MAN GAVE THEM CLUES TO] 
[THE TREASURE TROVE, 


Fi go to the 
field now and 
e\ ‘out ihe, 
co) 
w 


‘ANITA WAS. 


LB 

7 IMPATIENT. SHE 
RETURNED WITHIN 

SS \\ Ae 


EMPTY. HANDED. 
SIZ 4 


[SHE SAID THERE WAS NO TREASURE 
IN THE FELD, 







































THE OLD MAN MERELY] 
SMILED TO HIMSELF As| 
VINITA RETURNED, 
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PUNITA BROUGHT WITH HER A LARGE 
ICASKET OF PRECIOUS GEMS ANO JEWELS. 
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Help corporation 


@ With so much fear of pollution 
and talk of the country’s forest 
cover depleting, is it not time we 
did something about it? Our 
county's natural resources are 
also depleting. The corporation 






of every city should maintain 
‘a check on places where 
fear of pollution is high. 

But are people really 
interested in finding a solu- 
tion to environmental pollu- 
tion? What can we as chil- 
dren do to help the corpora- 4} 
tion? 

We could plant trees in 
front of our houses. We should 
make it a habit to throw waste 
only into corporation dust bins. 1 
think if we begin with our own 
houses, we will be able to bring 
about a cleaner and a better 
environment around us. 

B.N. Pushpalatha, age 13, 
Vil std., Sharada Vilas Girls'HS, 
Mysore. 


Reporters are terrors 
(@ I went through a couple of 
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Ch life of his subject of 








Filmfare. | was 
amazed at the type / 
of questions the 
reporters asked, 
Most of them are 
personal and the 
actors and the ac- 
tresses answer them 
without restraint, how- 
‘ever personal the ques- 
tions are, Itis as if the 
reporter's only duty is to 
pry into the personal 


examination, Until he 


the reporter does not 
let go. The result is 
that these stories are 

published as rumours in 


other magazines too, 
India is going 

western. The english 

used in these maga- 

zines cannot be 

called good. Will the 

reporters lear to 

respect privacy atleast 


now? For, were they not 
61 


after all the cause of princess 

Diana's death? 
Nirajani Ravi, IX A, St. John’s 
Eng. School, Chennai. 


Right to life 


@ | was in the sixth class then. It 
was a bright evening and my 

friends and | were playing. Some 
boys too were playing in the lane. 
‘Suddenly, some monkeys entered 





. We ran to Safety to the 
terrace of a friend's house. As we 
stood watching, some of the boys 
began pelting stones at the mon- 
keys. Soon all the boys entered 
into this act. | could not watch 
this and told them to stop hitting 
the monkeys. 

‘One of the boys remarked, 
“she is a friend of the monkeys.” 
The boys now began laughing at 
me. My friends told me to keep 
quiet. 

My father had once told m 
that the place we were living in, 
was once a huge forest. The 
forest had been cut down to build 
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houses. If we cut down forests so 
wantonly where would the ani- 
mals that lived in the forest go? 
Shouldn't we think about it? 
R. Archana, age 12, 
Secunderabad, 


Meaningful tales 


® Most of us have heard stories. 
‘Our parents and grandparents tell 
Us stories all the time. But very 

rarely do we come across stories 





of the freedom struggle. Since 
these stories leave a life-long 
impact on our minds shouldn't we 
encourage our parents and 
grandparents to tell us stories of 
‘our freedom movement? This will 
help us in our exams and will also 
teach respect our country. 
May be instead of stories of 
Alladin and Cindrella, we could 
hear tales of the Mahatma and 
Nehru, 

S. Arvind Sharma, Tennur, 

Trichy 
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neient Romans 
considered June the 
best time for wed- 


dings. They believed that 
Juno, the goddess of 
marriage, brought 





prosperity and happi- 
ness toall those who 
wedded in her 
month, June. 

The real reason 
was the marriage in 
June meant the bride 
‘was likely to bear her 
first child in early spring —allowing 
her enough time to recover her 
strength before the next harvest! 








Flags as rent 


Every June 18, on Waterloo Day, 
the Duke of Wellington formally 
presents the queen with a flag at a 
special dinner held in the Waterloo 
chamber at Windsor castle. The flag, 








is the rent for the lease of the 
Strathfield Saye Estate, granted to 
the first duke after his victory over 
Napoleon at the Battle of Waterloo 
in 1815. The rent hasn't gone up 
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since then, 


Embers as good omen 





Belgians believe that if you 
jumped over embers on St. John's 
Eve, you will not suffer from 
stomach aches. In Norway and 
France, superstition has it that ifyou 
jump over the embers your crops 
‘will grow as high as you jump. 

Syrians stand around a bon-fire 
and listen to stories on Christmas 
eve. They then jump over the 
embers of the bon-fire making a 
wish - which they trust will be 
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fulfilled, 


Father's day 


The third sunday of June is 

mbering fathers, 
Sonsand daughters living away from 
make ita point to return for 
this celebration, ‘They bring lovely 
and useful gifts, flowersand candies 
for their fathers. The day is a day of 
‘awaited both 


devoted to re 

















reunion and joy= 








by the fathers and the children, 
Flag day 


The Flag Day marks the 
option of the American flag in 
1777. June 14, was declared the Fl 
Day in the USin 1895. The origi 
flag of 1777 was revised in 1818. Tt 
contained 18 red and white stripes 
and a white star was added as each 
state joined the u 
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jon. Money is 


raised by selling the flags and it is 
donated for some noble cause on 
this day. 


Car festival 


The idols of Lord Krishna, Lord 
Balarama and goddess Subbadra are 
carried through the streets on a rath 
Puri in India 











ora wagon in 

The huge rath or ear is pulled by 
thousands of devotees. Fanatics 
n hurled themselves under 
1 inassive wooden wheels 
of the rath, After each procession, 
the rath is broken up into pieces 








have e 
the sixte 





which are sold to the pilgrims, 
Late 

year’s procession. 
Visalakshi Rama 
Coimbatore 


his built for the next 














RETOLD STORY. 








‘ice a thief entered the cottage 
0: a saint. He threatened the 
0: at knife point to hand over 
whatever he had. 

The saint said, "I am a saint. | do 
not possess material riches. 

The thief said, “having entered your 
cottage | can't go empty-handed. 
Give me anything.” 

GOKULAM June %8 


The saint 
said, “ can only 
teach you a 
moral, Follow it 
You will be rewarded.” 
‘Aight, do so,” said the thief. 


The saint taught him a moral 

’Be truthful even in your sinful if.” 

The thief followed the maxim from 
that day. 

One niight the thief decided to loot 
the palace of its valuables. He ap- 
proached the palace gates. But one 
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of the sentries on guard at the palace 
gates was awake. The thief decided 
to befriend the sentry. He told the sen- 
try, “if you let me into the palace strong 
room, I'l share a quarter of the booty 
with you. 














he sentry agreed, and let him 
into the palace. 

Once inside the palace 
strong room, the thief opened the 
safe, He was more enamoured by the 
five large diamonds that were in the 
safe than by the glittering jewels. He 
decided to take four of the diamonds 
since he had promised the sentry one- 
fourth of the booty. 

He left a diamond in the 
safe and returned to the 
patee gates. He gave 


the sentry one diamond and took 
three diamonds with him, 

The next day the king was informed 
of the theft. He called his trusted min- 
ister and ordered him to check out the 
safe and assess the jewels in the sale, 
He wanted the minister to do the job 
alone as he did not want the safe’s 
contents revealed 

The minister who checked the safe 
found one large diamond. He decided 
0 pocket it. He returned to the king's 
chamber and told him that all the five 
diamonds had been stolen, The king 
then summoned the thief who had 
been nabbed on his way out of the 
palace the previous night, 


he king now questioned the 
T thief who confessed that he had 
stolen only four diamonds be- 
cause he had promised to give the 
sentry one diamond. The king then 
removed one diamond from his 
Pocket and handed it over to the 
thief. He asked the thief if that 
was the diamond he had given 

the sentry. The thief said it was, 

The king now asked the sen- 

tries to search’the minister. One 
diamond was found on the minis- 





himself as the sentry the previous 
night. The thief had made a pact with 


#} him to share the booty. He pardoned, 





the thief because he had been hon- 
‘est. The minister was ordered life.im- 
Prisonment. 

Kolar Krishna lyer, Tirupati 
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tthe 

beginning 

of the 10th cen- 

tury India was a land of 
milk and honey. People lived as a 
united community. They were kind 
and helpful. They were cultured 
and valued their freedom and cher- 
ished the arts. 

The rulers were kind to their sub- 
jects and the welfare of the coun- 
try was their only concern. People 
lived by bartering their goods. 
During the middle ages, India was 
rich and prosperous. Saints 





+The Tl Mahal an archtectural marvel 
helped the country's spiritual de- 
velopment. People followed a prin- 
cipled life. 

Things began to change after 


that. Greed for power and more 
power corrupted the kings. Infight- 
ing lead to drastic political 
changes and Indian economy had 
to take the brunt of it all, Trade re- 
lations between India and other 
countries were badly affected. In- 
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dia had exten- 
sive trade relations with 
the Arabs. 
The Arabs noticed a marked 
change in the Indian subcontinent. 
They wondered it Indians could 
serve their needs. India was rich 
in spices and this attracted the at, 
tention of foreign powers. At first, 
it seemed their only interest was a 
trade in spices. 
ut, Indian kings revealed 
themselves as weaklings. 
The rajputs, the warrior 


RADIS 


class, showed signs of jealousy 
which mainfested itself in constant 
wars. Battles were won and lost 
all the time. The economy was 
battered. The local people wanted 
a peacetul life. The subjects dis. 
liked their rulers. Mahmud Gazhnt 
attacked India and plundered it for 
its wealth. Slowly, the Arabs began 
conquering many northern states” 
Delhi was brought under the con- 
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the French came 
in. The East In- 
dia Company 
then ruled the 
country. Finally 
when the for- 
eigners left the 
country, they left 
us poorer, liter- 
ally at sea. 
Most of In- 
dia’s riches are 
trolof the sultans. The sultansemp- Now in museums elsewhere thanks 
tied the coffers in their pursuit of © Our rulers and to our warring 








tard chiens people who let foreigners make us 
Since India had weakened con- Paupers! 

siderably, it had become home to N. Sivaraman and J. Phani 

many invasions all of which started Raja Kumar (age 11, 12), 

as trade relations. The south gave St. Joseph’s Mat. School, 


in to Portuguese invasion and then —_ Maraimalai Nagar, Chengleput, 


POLL Fre 








Pottation, potion everywhere For that, he even agrees to 
Is there any place where pollution deforestatont 
israre? Water pollution, air pollution, 
Help the world not to stink: sea pollution, land pollution, 
Otherwise that will make you sink! All these join to make, 
. ‘One big round of pollation 
Oh! this pollution, Which puts all life at stake! 
Is there any solution? 
Every man wants a revolution; Children of today are the citizens 
of tomorrow: 


Help help them to remain away from 
sorrow 

Be quick, and find a solution, 

To this horrible pollution! 


— Sujyothi N. Prasad 
Std VIII, Bangalore. 
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{ all the fish founa 
in the seas, the 
sharks are the most 

dreaded, There are a vari- 

ety of these monsters around the 
globe. And almost all of them are 
dreaded by swimmers and sea- 
farers, Those who have seen them 
will vouch for their terror! 

‘Among the sharks are the dog- 
fish, the cuttle-fish, the hammerfish, 
the whale shark, the basking shark, 
the white shark, the Port Jackson 
shark, the fringe-gilled shark, the 
thresher shark and the blue shark. 

Another group of killer fish are the 
‘saw-fish, the swordfish, the squids 
and the octopuses. 

Sharks are considered mamma- 
lian monsters of the sea, The whale 
shark and the basking shark live on 
fish. But the dog-fish, often harmless 
as far as man is concerned, is 
deadly to life in the seas. Fishermen 
will narrate stories of how the shark 
swallowed his nets and lines, mak- 
ing him go hungry the whole day, 

‘Awhale shark may be sometimes: 
as long as 60 feet. tis the second 
largest animal in the world, itis. a 
peace-loving animal, 
byandlarge. The white 
sharks are 40 ft. long 
Their teeth are ar- 
ranged row upon row, 
When one set of teeth 
wear down the next row 








IN THE WILD 
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of teeth come forward and replace 
the worn out teeth 
Sharks have existed since the 


age of reptiles. Scientists believe 
that their tough cartilage is because 
they have been around for 
avery long time. Sharks are 
by and large carnivores 
There are some sharks that 
live on fish alone. Some 
sharks are also happy with a 
meal of molluscs, Carnivo- 
rous sharks are considered 
cowardly because they are 
experts in mak- 
ing surprise at- 
tacks. 


















“The thrashor or fox shark 


ost sharks, even the ones 
that eat fish will make sur- 
prise moves, thus confus- 


ing its prey. Sharks have dimples 
on their skins. These dimples help 
the shark during its meal. When a 
shark comers a shoal of fish it will 
make a sure meal of the shoal. If it 
finds the shoal moving away or scat- 
tering, the dimples will rise thus emit- 
ting a strong current. This current will 
bring the shoal together again and 
the shark then gobbles up the entire 
shoal at one go 

The Port Jackson shark that lives 
in the seas of Australia and Japan 
have teeth only capable of crushing 
shells and molluscs. The Zebra 
shark found in the Indian ocean is 
10-15 feet long and lives on fish. The 
fringe gilled shark is too small to 
harm humans. There are a kind of 
shark that have filaments on their 
heads which are used to lure small 
fish. The thresher shark or the por 
beagle shark resembles the por- 
poises. It is 10 ft long and lives on 
fish. The thresher shark like the elec- 
tric shark uses its thresher to bring 
the shoal together before it opens its 
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mouth wide enough for 
the entire shoal to enter 
in. 


urviving sharks 
Sharks’ mouths 
are on the under 


side of the head. Soifa 

shark wants to attack a 

big target, ithas to turn 

around to bite the 
object. A swimmer who knows this 
can survive a shark attack, The 
hammer-headed shark is the fierc- 
est of all sharks found in the deep.. 
They are so fierce that they can bite 
a man’s leg or sever his body at one 
snap of its jaws. The hammer- 
headed sharks are common in the 
Indian Ocean, Sharks appear almost 
drugged when they are eating. In 
this state itis easy to catch the shark 
He can be harpooned and he 
wouldn't even know it! 

The blue shark found in the west- 
‘ern hemisphere is slightly smaller 
than the white shark. Itis only 15-25 
feet long, Man is merely a part of its 
meal. Most sea-tarers consider the 
sharks the hyenas of the sea. Sharks 
will not attack a man who is found to 


“Saw fish 
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defend himself. If 
the man's de- 


fences slacken 
the shark will im- 
mediately make a 
meal of him f 
Sharks are scavengers. They will 
swallow anything that comes their 
way-from bags and tins to bottles of 
coke. 

‘Once a shark that attacked the 


tongue of a whale mistaking it tobe a 
fish met a watery end. The whale 
merely opened its mouth wide and the 
shark went into the whale's tummy. 


he saw-fish is more dreaded 
than the shark. The shark may 
Tress ‘snap a piece of limb 
but the saw-fish will cut into 
halves anything that comes its way. 
The saw-fish will make a clean meal 
of a whale by merely swinging its 
head below the whale. The whale 
willbe cut inhalves and gobbled up. 
Some saw-fish are known to 
measure 30 ft long and 191 in cir- 
cumference, They may weigh upto 
two anda quarter ton. A female saw- 
fish may weigh 5,700 pounds. It 
could be upto 30 ft long with a cir- 
cumference of 21 ft. Sharks are 
known to weigh roughly 1760 
pounds. If a shark of this size were 
fo open its jaws, two adult men could 
Stand back-to-back between its 
jaws. Once fishermen found a ham- 
mer-headed fish weighing three and 
a quarter tons. 
‘The sword fish are found in the 
tropics and the warm seas. Anadult 
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sword fish may be 15 ft long. The 
sword is a hardened bone shaped 
like a spear and is roughly a yard 
long. The sword fish will merely slice 
into its prey be it a whale or a hu- 
man being. Stories of how a sword 
fish can overturn a boat abound. 
Ships and well-built boats of olden 
days sometimes did not return to 
land, because of the sword fish, The 
sword would pierce the timber of the 
boat and naturally the boat would not 
reach the shore. Sometimes in this 
effort the sword may break. Such 
trophies have now become exhibi- 
tion pieces. A sword may be atleast 
five inches in circumference, 


are found in warm waters while 

‘octopuses can take to cooler 
waters oo. The octopus and the squid, 
can swim backwards by squirting 
water. The squid is a meal for the 
whale while the whale too is a meal 
for the squid. It depends on who can 
make a meal of the other first. If a’ 
‘swimmer gets entangled in the tenta- 
cles of an octopus all he can do to 
free himself is to cut off the arms of 
the octopus. Many a deep sea diver 
had to be hauled up by his team along 
with the octopus that had embraced 
him. Its arms had then to be ampu- 
tated to help the man survive. 


Ss quids and octopuses Squids 
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Two - 
WAY SQUARE 


Fil the boxes with the clues 
given below 
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Clues Across 

1) A precious stone 
2) Long, round stick: 
3) Expressing grief 

4) Few 


ANIMAL QUIZ 

1. What is the weight of an 
adult elephant? 

2. How many tonnes does a 
hippo weigh? 

3, In which year did the para- 
dise parrot become extinct? 

4, What is the maximum volt- 
age of current an electric eel can 
produce? 

5. Which is the most abundant 
bird in the world? 

6. Which were the fastest di- 
nosaurs on earth? 

7. How many eggs does an al- 
ligator lay? 

8. Which is the fastest insect? 

9. Which is the biggest butter- 
fly? 

n 











10. How many eggs does the 
ocean sunfish lay? 

G. Abhiram, Std. V, National 

Eng. School, Attingal. 


WORD POOL 


1. [am an eight letter word beginning 
ith Eand ending with T. tam a large 
‘animal and children's favourite. 

2. J am a precious stone beginning 
ith E and ending with D. They carve 
sme into a.gem. 

3. Jam the only liquid metal and 1 
begin with M. Lam used in clinical ther 
mometers. 

4. I swim all the way from Christmas 
island to Malaysian warm beaches. I am 
an 11 letter word and the first part of 
mine is my colour beginning with G. 

5. Lama three - letter word and am 
considered the most intelligent of all he 
animals found on earth. 





6. Lama six-letter vegetable and red 

in colour. I begin with T and I can be 
eaten raz abso. 

B.Shubha, 

aged 15, 

Bangalore 
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DISCOVER 
INDIA 


Name the places 
with the clues given 
below. 

1. She is the 
queen of Arabian sea. 

2. Patna’s former namo, as in 
epics 

3. The Koh-i-noor diamond 
was taken from here. 

4, The iron ore fields are lo- 
cated here in Karnataka 

5, The famous cave temple 
located in Jammu and Kashmir. 

6. Kodaikanal is located in the 
midst of these hills 








7. This is the traditional name 
of the western ghats, 

8. This is Orissa's biggest and 
most famous lake. 

9. Ahmedabad is situated on 
the banks of this river. 

10. This is the forest in the 
Hoogly delta. 





FIND THE INVENTORS 


1A famous politician 
andl scien 
vented th 


conductor 


lightening 


2. Discoverer of mall 





pox 
3. Me discovered dens 


4, Tis person discovered Radium, 








7. Me was called ten: 











A. Archana, 
age 11, 
Carmel Eng. School, 
Nanjangud._ 
nonin one, He invented the alley and 
painted! Mona 
8 le Ind the Foun 
fation of the modern 
theory of evolution 
9, Me invented thy 
Tra calculating machi 
10, He is the father 
of Modem Phys 





Harishankar, age 10, 
Father Angel School, 
New Delhi. 
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stamps. But, I do not 

know how to go about 

it, Please guide me, 

P, Bhoopathy, age 13, 

‘Talaivasal 

Dear Bhoopathy, 

@ Stamp collection is. lifetime hobby, 

if you are serious about it. Start by 

collecting stamps easily available, You 

can soakin water and peel off the stamps 

that come on mails you recetve at home. 

If you find yourself interested by the endl 

of the year you can start the collection in 

a big way. 

Buy an album and fix the stamps using 
Ainges, giving one page for each country. 
When you have two stamps of the same 
Kind preserve it. You can exchange it for 
stamp you don’t have in your collection. 
Remember, this isa life-time hobby. 


I seem to lack concentration. I 
study a lesson by heart but I forget 
everything when I reach the exam 
hall. I am now into my ninth 
standard and may find it very difficule 
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ENA 


to learn by heart and cope up with 
my studies, 
L. Priyadarshini, VIII A, 
KVNAL, Bangalore 
Dear Priyadarshini 
@ How long will you learn by rote? As 






_you go into standard 
X it may become very 

difficult to remember all that you 
have learnt by rote, Instead, try to 
understand the lesson. Learn the 
formulas well and try working out sums 
that have similar methods so that you 
don't have to mug up sums, 

One method of remembering facts is by 
making small notes and hanging them up 
on your bureau or pasting them to your 
wall, Everytime 
you look at them 
they will stare back 
at you, You can 
also give yourself 
mock tests in the 
subjects you are not 
thorough. 


® Lam a great 
fan of Martina 
Hingis and con- 


sequently of tennis, Unfortunately, 
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Thaven’s learnt tennis yet. Even if 
learn tennis after my 10th standard 
won't I be too old before I can fully 
master it? Lam worried. 
S. Meena, age 15, 
St. Joseph's Convent, Jabalpur. 
Dear Meena, 
You are right. You may not be able 
to reach the heights of Hingis but you may 
be a state player if you start right away. 
Ifyou are talented in some other field why 
not try your hand at that? You should 
not feel upset about things you have not 
Learnt, Instead, try mastering an art you 
are already good at and play tennis just 
10 enjoy the game and to get a good 
exercise. 
I find social studies very hard. It 
makes me cry so much on exami 
nation day. I study late into the night 
before this particular exam. Please 
help me. 
P. Sai Panindra, age 11, 
Vijayawada. 
Dear Panindra, 
‘Social studies paper consists of three 
subjects - History, Civics and Geography. 
Hatory rite dosen the names of all the 
tynastis, the mames ofthe Kings, th years 
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they riled and some important events of 
‘their time. Underline the important items, 
Geography prepare. table ofimpartant 
details, like rivers, temperatures, 
mountains, important places, their 
produces, te. 

Make a chart of the important points 
in each of your lessons. Mark the page 
sos. alongside them so that you can refer 
10 them quite often easily. Civies - make 
small note of each chapterin civics. Now 
‘hang this chart up near your study table, 
This will serve to brash up your memory 
everytime you look at it 





B Lam in standard VIL. Tam good 
at sports and in studies. Tam 
unhappy, however. My friends call 
me by a variety of nick-names, 
LM. Vinita, Bangalore. 
Dear Vinita, 
Ifyou don’t like nick-names you must 
tell your friends to stop calling you by such 
names. Remember, unless you put your 
‘foot dowen firmly, you will not be taken 
seriously. 
Love, 
Grandma worn 
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1) 1,225 kg, 2)3.5 tonnes 
3) 1927 4) 650 volts 5)red-billed 
queleas 6) ornithimipods 7)20 to 
60 eggs 8)deer-bot-fly 9)queen 
Alexandra bird wing10) 3 mil- 
lion. 


1. Elephant 2. Emerald 
3. Mercury 4. Green Turtle 
5. Man 6. Tomato 


1.Cochin, 2.Patliputra, 
3.Golkonda Fort, 4.Kudremukh, 
5.Amamath, 6.Palani Hills, 





7.Sahyadri Hills, 8. Chilka lake, 
9. Sabarmati, 10. Sundarbans. 






1. Benjani Franklin 7, Leonardo da 

2. dard Je Vinci 

3, Archemede: 8. Charles 

4. Madame Cure Darwin 

5.dohn Logi Bried 9, Blase Pascal 

6 Nexender 10. Albert 
Graham Bell natin 











A woman alighted from a bus 
along with her grandson. After walk- 
ing some distance she asked the 
grandson, “What was the bus fare?” 
Grandson: I paid one rupee per 
ticket 
Grandma: You have paid so much? 
Can't the bus drop us at our door 
step? 
z K.R. Subhashini, age- 13, 
Spurthy Niketan HS, Bangalore 
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he ferocious cyclones of 
Mexico and the excess rains 
in Peru and Chile have been 


due to the effects of el-nino, say 
scientists. 

But what is el-nino? 

Sometimes the temperature of the 
seas along the equatorial region goes 
up. This rise is found in the Pacific 
region only, The Pacific sea is the 
deepest ocean in the world. It is this 





part of the world that exhibits this 
strange phenomenon, 
When the temperature rises, the 


















yearly winds blowing from this sea gets 
‘unusually low. Such changes in climatic. 
conditions immediately tell on the wind 
patterns world-wide. 

This rise in temperatures occurs 
‘once every two to seven years. One 
such change that occured in 1982-83 
had left a large amount of damage in 
its wake. About 2000 lives were lost. 
That was not all, The loss to property 
was about $ 1300 million. 

El-nino peaks in December. The 
temperature changes in the sea reflect. 
in the form of landslides, cyclones, 
earthquakes, famines, fallowing of 
agricultural lands etc. Since 1990, el- 
nino has become a regular 
feature, The last el-nino which 
created such huge damages was 
in 1996, The world had not yet 
recovered from this el-nino when 
the 1997 el-nino struck. 

El-nino struck down healthy 
plants not only in countries like 
Peru and Chile, but also in India. 
India faced un- seasonal rains and 

* Unaeatonal ana 
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floods in 1997. So much so, that the 
mango season this summer has been 
very dull 

Indonesia is now continuously 
plagued by forest fires. Even the rain 
forests of Amazon have been facing 
such dangers. Before the first fire 
could be put out,another fire erupted 
leaving local people and fire-fighters 
perplexed, 

Scientists have put down el-nino 
phenomenon to depletion of ozone 
layer. Man has polluted earth so much 
that earth is reacting now. Excess 
industrialisation has resulted in global 
warming. The world is now a hotter 
place to live in. By the year 2000 AD 
the temperature of the world will rise 
by 3 degrees, 

Forest fires and earthquakes will be 
very common, Cyclones and floods 
will occur often, 

Though American scientists are 
already trying to understand this 
change in atmosphere, much damage 
may already have been done. 













ales of Rama and Krishna are 

child who has had the benefit 
of listening to them from their grand- 
parents. Are these tales real? To this 
day, many people would argue that 
they are real-life stories. 

There are also an 
equal number of 
non-believers, But 
all are agreed on 
one thing-they do 

J seem to have us 

all under their 

spell 

Why and how did these tales 
spring? A child learns by sound. He 
does not know to read unless he is 
taught. But, he is an avid listener. 

Remember the story of Ekalyva? He 

learnt to use the bow by merely lis: 

tening to Drona, Every child loves 
to be a hero, He may be a Rama or 

a Krishna or a Ravana. Over the 

years the child learns to de. 

velop himselt like his hero. [om 

Today, the concept of hero 

has undergone much 

change. It is a Michael 

Jackson or a Syivestor 

Stallone 
During the early days of 

civilisation, man did not have 

much by way of communice 

tion network, He had to learn 
by word of mouth. Newspa- 
ers and books did not exist. 

Children gathered in groups. 


















An older member of the com- 
munity found time to teach 
the children values of life, 
Nobody likes to listen to 





preachers. So, if you wanted to con- 
vey a message there was away. You 
could make up a story and send your 
message across. Many kings and 
princesses who were heldcaptive 
have also used this method. Were 
you not good at story telling, how 
would you escape the clutches of 


the bad man? 
ood and bad deeds are re- 
warded. But how is It re- 
warded? Look at the story of 





dering ot eps 











































Rama. Ravana was duly punished. 
Rama was the ideal son who obeyed 
his father. Take the story of 
Mahabharatha. This great epic is be 
lieved to be the best any country has 
ever produced. This epic teaches one 
what life is, how life should be lived 
and the deeds that constitute a bad 
man 

The Mahabharatha according to 
historians may not have happened. 
But, the people in the epic, their lives 
and their stories are repeated in a va- 
riety of ways in life, everyday, 

There is always the bad man. There 
are thugs, there are thieves there are 
robbers. These bad people are later 
taken to the law. The law-maker is the 
king in the stories. 

The mythological tales tellus of our 
past. It recalls a time in history when 
there were no means to preserve the 
events by recording them on a piece 
of paper. These stories tell us that 
there was possibly a kind of civilisa 
tion which had made great strides in 
scientific advancement. In the story 
of Rama, Rama is believed to have 
returned to Ayodhya with Sita in a 
Pushpak Vimana, 

In modern parlance it may mean 


an aeroplane 
J) csseaietevesta hav aves 

Draupadi from Dhushashan. But 
how, is still a mystery. The story goes 
that Krishna had a vision. Doesn't this 
story smack of science-fiction? The 
birth of Rama, of Kauravas and the 
Pandavas also form part of this sci 
ence fiction genre. 


nthe story of Mahabharatha, Lord 
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* Mythological tales teach us moral 

Since listening was much easier 
than sitting down toreada story, these 
stories have also béen carried by 
word of mouth. Most of these stories 
are ful of references to life-styles of 
the day, Take for example the stories 
of Kalidasa-Shakuntala, Raghu- 
vamsam etc. People who read these 
stories have found them to refer to the 
life-styles of the days in which 
Kalidasa lived, 

These stories tell us of the social 
evils that affict our society. These sto- 
fies are also depicted in the form of 
plays, dramas and songs. Wander- 
ing musicians and actors carried 
these plays along with the messages 
todeliver to people living far away from 
the main city. Man loved to relax after 
a good day's work. When he relaxed 
he enjoyed listening to good music 
and some story that took his mind off 


work tensions. Stories of kings, 
gods, and goddesses relaxed him 


and saw him through the next 


day's chores. 

B Used fo convey what was 
happening in places far 

away. To this day, we have tales 
from Russia, from Germany, from 
Sri Lanka etc, Most of these tales 
have a recurrent theme-good win 
ning over evil. Frommostof these 
tales—from Mahabharatha, to 
Aesop fables the only themes that 
you can glean is -to live life, in a dis 
ciplined way; Evil may appear to win, 
but dharma wil always triumph in the 
end, 

The mythological sphynx of Greek 
tales and the hare of Aesop fables are 
as real as our own gods and god- 
desses. Can animals talk? Yet, in 
‘Aesop's fables you have the hare and 
the tortoise having a race. Every story 
was devised to teach a moral. If you 
were good at spinning a yarn, then 
‘you will understand what a story is. 

... How many of us has spun a story 
Just to get away from punishment from 
ur parents? Our stories are means 
to get away from trouble. But these 
stories had a definite purpose 

Even those who enjoy siting be- 
fore a TV know they watch a pro- 
gramme more for its story value than 
forits other aspects. With life becom- 
ing busy parents find ime for chil- 
ren. The books and the newspapers 
and finally he TV took over. Even sto- 
fies written by Shakespeare and 
Charies Dickens contain morals. Take 





esides, these stories were 









the Merchant of Venice, or the Twelfth 
Night. In Merchant of Venice, the 
merchant Shylock gets his due 
Twelfth Night is as much a fairy story 
as Grimm's fairy tale. 


ansel and Grate! may never 
have existed. Neither the 
seven dwarts of the Snow 
White story. Yer, itis these stories that 
have made us imaginative, Most in- 
ventors and innovators have a highly 
imaginative brain. Take Galileo or Ein- 
stein. Or even Edison. None of these 
‘men probably listened to stories. Or, 
they may have had grandmothers and 
grandpas who weaved out stories of 
witches, fairies and ghouls. Yet, these 
inventors gave to the world novelties 
which brought about revolutionary 
changes. 
itis believed that the story of Icarus, 
the Greek boy who wanted to fly was 
the first idea that man had about fly- 
ing. This may be very far-fetched. For, 
in India we have stories of Lord 
Krishna, Lord Rama, and our god- 
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desses flying on their vahanas. Since 
these are stories told to us by our 
grandparents, we don't think there is 
any substance init. Buti Icarus could 
fly with wings of wax, can our gods 
and goddesses not fly on garuda or 
peacock or swan? 

In our pursuit of science and truth, 
we have never even considered these 
possibilities. Let us sit and think it out 
Is it very far-fetched for a huge eagle 
to carry a boy of ten? Can a boy not 
ride a lion or tiger if he had learnt to 
tame the tiger or lion? If such a thing 
can happen to a boy like Mowgli of 
the jungle book, who travels on a 
snake, can it nat happen to us too? 


nthe story of Ramawe come across 
tales of how Rama's bow had magi- 
cal powers. Rama is believed to 
have lived lke an ascetic. Saints of an- 
cient India are believed to have lived a 
rich spiritual life, If they wanted, they 
could make the clouds rain, 

We would not like to believe this, 
Yet, today, in the US a woman claims 
that she has to merely stand before 
her unlit gas stove and 
the mitk will boil over. Sci- 
entists say that some 
people do exhibit such 
extraordinary powers. If 
science of today will ac- 
cept such unexplained 
powers why should we 
not accept that our saints 
too possessed such spir- 
itual powers? 

Almost all festivals 
have some story or the 
other _to fall back on. 
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From the ancient Greek and Roman 
festivals to the modern festival like 
Christmas, some god or goddess is 
associated with them. Temples are 
‘built to house their idols and plenty 
of stories have been woven. 

Today we are witness to stories 
called science-fiction’. Take the film, 
Jurassic Park. The dinosaurs come 
face to face with man. Would any of 
us like to believe that dinosaurs that 
died roughly 165 million years back 
are coming back to life? Yet, not one 
of us questioned the probability of 
this story. 

Take Panchatantra, or any other 
such story where man has been pi 
tured as talking to animals, We’ 
wouldn't even be able to differentiate’ 
the chirp of one bird from the other. 
Yet, we accept that man can under- 
stand and even talk to birds and ani- 
mals, Arguments about the veracity ot 
such stories will continue, Yet, children 
will ove to read them and will con- 
tinue to do 80 for several generations 
to come, 


* Can animale and man talk to each other? 








Han 


Adventure on 


elookedat eachother. Aditya 
WY ceinec very excited. We 
asked him what had happened. He 
said, “did you notice a letter on the 
coast guard's bedside table?” We 
hadn't. But Aditya had lifted the letter. 
He saic he had picked it up when the 
coast guard turned around to speak 
toNamvata. Ithad fallen from the fable 
inthe breeze. 

We were shocked. “But, why did 
you not return itto him?" | asked. 

‘Aditya said a litle breathlessly, "I 
found a photograph of Viay's father 
with...” 

"What?.... What?” we ‘did not let 
‘Aditya finish his sentence. 

Now Ambika was excited. "got 
oti” she exclaimed. "What did you 
get?" | asked. 

The story will end with 
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‘Ambika then spelled out her wlan, 
We peeped into the room. The coast 
guard smiled at us. We didn't know 
Whether he had heard us. Buthe was 
busy over the telephone. 

The sun had long gone down the 
horizon. The clock struck nine. It was 
past visiting hours. We had to move 
out of the hospital before we were 
shooed out. 

None of us wanted to move from 
our place. Suddenly we heard foot- 
steps. We thoughtitmightbe the nurse. 
So, we moved into the shadows, 


he footsteps halted before the 
room where the coast guards 


Part Vil. Continue part VI 


ofthis story in 350.words. Last date 7.6.98 
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PART - V 


lay. We stood rootedito the spot. twas 
Vijay’s father, Mr. Deshpande, A few 
bburly men accompanied him, 

We crept out of the shadows. The 
others too had arrived on the scene. 
Like us they too stood in the shadows. 

‘Twelve pairs of eyes peeped into 
theroom, Daniel whispered, "these are 
the same men who posed as thugs.” 

Vijay exclaimed, “Listen. My dad 
and his men are coming out. Let us 
follow them,” We shadowed them. Me 
Deshpande kept looking back ever so 
‘often, He walked out of the casualty 
‘ward of the hospital and climbed into 
the waiting Tata Sierra, 

We waited til everything was sient 


| opened the letter It said - “Meet us 
onJune 7, 10pm. at curregular spot 

Your bass, 

Deshpande 

Below the letter was Mr. 
Deshpande's signature and his pho- 
tograph, What cidthat mean? We were 
soengrossedin the letter that we failed 
to notice the man approaching us. 

He grabbed us all and pushed us 
into a room, He tied us up. 

The room was infested with ros: 
quitoes. A litle while later we heard 
raiged voices from behind the door, We 
waited, 

C.K, Radhika, VillB, 

Jaycees Eng. Med. School, Karkala 
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the middle of the cork as shown in 
figure 2 

Tie the kerchief’s edges to the 
string around the cork as shown in 
figure 3. 

Draw a paratrooper on a paper and 
colour him with sketch pens. Cut him 
‘out and tape him to the cork as shown 
in figure 5 

Drop the parachute from a high 
place and enjoy the sight. 

M. Vijay Sundar, VITA, 
Robert’s Mat, HSS, Chennai 









HCHULE 


A sheet of paper 
‘Sketch pens 

Scissors 

A thick string 

A rubber or plastic cork 


Cut four pieces of string, each 30 ems C 
long. Tie one piece of string to each comer ie 
of the kerchief as shown in figure 1. 
Tie one énd of the string tightly round 
“aed printed and publahed’by K Rajendran a Gharthan Pra on boa olBharahan PubcaTone ~ 
ereaa 4, Jawahar Nehru Rong, Exxaduthangal, Channa - 600 097. 
2540621 Chiat Acminlatrative Ofer: 2345821 


‘Subscription : (Inland) Annual Rs. 60; Half Yearly Rs. 90/- 
‘Overseas (Alr Malt) Annual R400; Ha Yearly Re, 200- 
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AContest 


This isthe picture of Coovum that runs 

across the metropolis of Chennai. Write to 
usin about 250 words how you would clean 
‘pits iver. The best entry willbe publishod, 
Last date - July 15, 8. 


‘Children must sendin ther names, age, 
class, school's name and house address, 

















Why should a trat- 
fic policeman have a 
knife and bread with 
him always? 

So that he can 
make sandwich when 
there is a traffic jam! 

= Nidhi. B. 
‘Subbaiah, Vill Std, 
St. Josephs Central 
School, Mysore. 








FIND THE ODD ONE 


B. PRASANNA, age 18, Chennai 


yeumue yeuampou 
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SUaMsNV 





‘elton te ReperaeNononsn otha ve a 468888“ Repatadis TW/MS(S}42198 "Leman 
spa nad ppayre ote PUG Laws TMS) "Repaired a Newspapei Scha 











Mom no need 
Coffee or Tea. 
Please keep 
my Health 
I need 


SUGHAAM 
RAGI MALT 





SUGHAAM 


or 
BADAM MIX 





Also available 


PISTA MIX 
ROSE MILK 
CHOCO MIX 








Mie. & Mkt 
CHENNAI MARKETING SERVICE 
P.B. No, 108 
Ambattur, Chennai - 600 053. 














/ANCIALLY SOUND. 
‘OGKISTS 








Drink Healthy Grow Wealthy 


i 
i 
! 








